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Summary: Cloverkit, born while a fox terrorized the clan. The fox ran 
for her family, killing 2 of her siblings. The clan fended them off, 
leaving the poor 2 remaining kits scarred for life. Cloverkit calls 
it luck, but everyone else seems to have a different meaning of the 
word. Cloverkit wants to know why everyone thinks its a bad word when 
its seems to be what saved her afterall. 


1 . Prolouge 

Cloverkit looked to the sky, breathing heavily as all she could see 
was small light breaking through her eyelids. Her paws pained her, 
she could feel a cut above her eyelid leaking onto her nose. She 
smelt bitter herbs around her. She needed to see what was happening. 
She forced open her eyes, to see a black and white cat leaning over 
her, a pack of cobwebs in his mouth. "Dorn mowv." He said, some of the 
cobwebs dropping from his mouth. He patted some onto her cut and some 
on belly and paws. He set down the cobwebs and got some marigold. 
"Turn your head." He instructed. She did, turning her head to the 
left as far as she could. There she saw her White-furred mother. She 
had bright blue eyes that seemed to brighten when she turned her 
head. "Cloverkit.. You did survive.." Cloverkit, who was able to eye 
herself before turning her head, noticed she was a full white kit 
with a black sock on her front left paw, but nowhere else. Cloverkit 
tried speaking, but her voice was raspy and dry. The medicine cat 
passed her some wet moss, which she happily thanked him. "Mom.." She 
said, still raspy. Her mother smiled. "Windf eather ! Is she alive?" 
Another voice came. Cloverkit didn't move, in fear of angering the 
medicine cat. Thumps of heavy paws filled her ears. A rushed cat came 
running in, eyes darting around the room until his eyes locked to 
hers. Clover kit noticed he was black with lighter spots. He had 
blazing green eyes that seemed to pierce her vision. "Shes alive, 
Windf eather .. " Her mother nodded. "Nightfur, I.. named her already. 
She couldn't just not have a name.. You know.. In case.. She didn't 
make it" Her dad nodded. "That's fine. What is it?" Windfeather 
smiled. "It's Cloverkit." Her dad laughed. "Because she was lucky to 
survive the attack? And clovers are **lucky**?" Windf eather ' s face 



reddened. "NO! Its wasn't luck. I named her because clovers are 
pretty. Luck is not real. AND IT WILL NEVER BE! It wasn't luck that 
saved the clans in the war of the Dark Forest! It was endurance! And 
strength! So NO! NOT LUCK." And that was Cloverkit ' s first encounter 
of anger at her life saving word. 


2 . Chapter 1 

Cloverpaw struck to the ground as a scent of plump mouse filled her 
nose. "Okay, Cloverpaw, be careful.." Whispered her mentor, Redclaw. 
"Tail halfway, crouched to the ground, lean back, no shadows. Paws 
aligned! Paws Aligned!" He yelled in a whispery voice. Cloverkit 
struggled to keep her posture as the mouse seemed to be leaving soon. 
She began twitch forward with her mentor flapping his tail back and 
forth in anger. She assumed she was doing something wrong. She 
glanced down, to see some twigs. She brushed the away with her nose 
and continued sneaking. Then, she gave in a long breath, stretched up 
her legs, and pounced. She quickly bit the mouse's neck and carried 
it to her mentor, proud of herself. "See?" Redclaw huffed. "Don't get 
cocky with me. Continue with that posture, those alignments, that 
tail, that noise, that balance, that un-carefulness and you won't 
even catch a lousy, wet leaf." Cloverpaw smirked. "Just luck then, 
eh?" Redclaw rolled his eyes. "Oh grow up. Luck isn't real." He began 
walking away, scoffing. While he walked, he muttered something to 
her. "Fix everything. Most importantly, fix that snobbish attitude of 
yours." Cloverpaw growled, her neck fur bristling as her claws 
unsheathed. "SAYS YOU!" She yelled back into the vast 
trees . 

Cloverpaw returned to the clan, neck fur still shooting up and claws 
still unsheathed. She still had the mouse, and 2 blackbirds that 
seemed to have a more gruesome deathbite. She dropped them on the 
fresh-kill pile and headed to the elders den to change the 
moss . 

Inside the elder's den, she was changing Heathersun's bed when 
One-eye laughed. "Hey, you wanna hear a story?" Cloverpaw' s eartips 
turned red. "I-Im not a kit.." One-eye seemed to give throaty laugh 
and nuzzled her shoulder. "Come on, I'm sure you want to hear the 
story of the battle of the dark forest?" Cloverpaw smiled. "Sure." 

She sat down in front of the elders as they told their 
stories . 

Cloverpaw curled up in her bed. The tale of the dark forest haunting 
her. Suddenly, a paw struck her shoulder. She jumped out of her 
sleep, seeing that it was now morning. Her sister, Tawnypaw smiled 
brightly as she jumped up in the air. "Come Ooon! Today's the 
gathering and we're going! We gotta get ready!" Tawnypaw was a white, 
energetic she-cat with black spots on her eye, paws, back, belly, 
everywhere. She had a few brownish spots around, but not many. "Hey! 
Hey!" Yelled Cloverpaw and pushed her off. "Seriously, the gathering 
isn't until nighttime!" "PATROL! APPRENTICES, WAKE UP!" Yelled 
Hawktail. Tawnypaw dashed outside, Cloverpaw close behind, yawning. 
Hawkfeather nodded. "Good Job waking up early. Now go help the other 
slackers wake up." 

Cloverpaw blushed and struck into the den, wishing to wake up 
Pinepaw, her best friend. Tawnypaw beat her to it. She turned to wake 
up Foxpaw instead. Foxpaw gave a groan and stood up, his blue eyes 



flickering away eye crust. "Nnnnng. . I know.. Patrol.." He gave a 
thick yawn and wobbled outside. Tawnypaw had already woken up 
Smokepaw, Snowypaw, and Sunpaw. She ran over to Birchpaw, a light 
orangish tom with blue eyes and a few darker stripes along his back. 
Tawnypaw flashed in front of her and tapped him on the shoulder, 
saying, "BirchPaw! BirchPaw! You've been crowned leader!" Birchpaw 
struck up in happiness, only to realise it was patrol time. Luckily, 
he began laughing and walked out of the den with Tawnypaw. 

Cloverpaw's ear tips turned red in anger. "It's okay." She told 
herself. "She's trying to help." She heard something that she wish 
she didn't hear. "That was funny. If I was leader, I'd have you be 
the deputy, and my mate." Cloverpaw seemed to boil with jealousy and 
anger. Tawnypaw ALWAYS stole all of her crushes! Then, when she 
didn't like them anymore, Tawnypaw moved on too! To the new cat she 
liked! "Cloverpaw!" Yelled Hawktail. She trotted out of the den and 
went to the back of the line where Tawnypaw was. 

Unfortunately, Cloverpaw didn't get to speak to Tawnypaw. Battle 
training was tough and she had to concentrate. "Paw swipe, simply 
slash your paw around your enemy's paws to confuse them. Then you 
must claw them to take advantage of this moment.. We will be 
practicing this, safely. Claws Sheathed everyone." 

Cloverpaw scuffled over to Birchpaw while he was walking out of the 
elder's den. "Hey Birchpaw.. I have a question." He turned around and 
sat on a stone, where she sat across from him. She whispered lowly, 
"Do you like Tawnypaw..?" 

_Yay, I finally finished! This took a while. _ 


3 . Chapter 3 

Birchpaw seemed shocked by her sudden approach. "Well.. I.. UH . . 

Wow.. Thats.. Sudden.." Cloverpaw sighed. "Sorry.. Its okay if you 
don't want to answer. Birchpaw shook his head. "No, I will. No, I 
don't 'like' her." Cloverpaw felt a burst of satisfaction. Finally, 
she'd be able to love someone without her nosy sister! Some luck she 
had! Unfortunately, there was something more sinister going on. "I 
* * LOVE * * her." Cloverpaw looked up. "Oh.." Birchpaw was proud of his 
answer, until he noticed how Cloverpaw was staring. "Why do you ask?" 
Cloverpaw blushed, tears hanging from her eyes as she looked down. 
"No.. Reason.." She ran off, tears falling from her eyes. Into the 
forest, she stared into the lake, looking at her eyes, red from 
tears. The fur beneath her eyes were parted and wet. Her hackles were 
raised, claws unsheathed. She dug them into the ground further and 
further. Staring at herself more, she took one of her paws out of the 
wet dirt and moss and slashed them into the water, creating ripples 
among her mirrored face. "Cloverpaw..?" She gasped and was going to 
hide her face, but decided she didn't care anymore. Birchpaw tapped 
her shoulder with his tail. 'It's uh . . Getting dark.. When you ran 
off you kinda scared mea€ Is Everything okay?" Cloverpaw looked 
towards him, a flame burning in her eyes, hatred bubbling too far and 
overflowing throughout her body. She turned around and seemed to show 
her hate by slashing her claws through his chest. Birchpaw stepped 
back. "Get away from me! It was just luck you happened to find your 
way here and try to ruin my life more.." Cloverpaw yelled. Birchpaw 
seemed to redden, and responded with a growl. "Luck isn't 
real . "Cloverpaw seemed to flinch. Not again. Birchpaw sprinted away 
after his comment, leaving Cloverpaw alone. She walked back to the 



water, and looked at her reflection. Her fur ruffled, claws 
unsheathed, tipped with blood, her eyes open with rage and fury, and 
then noticed what she was doing. She was a monster. She calmed down 
slowly, and stared into the water again. Tears dropped from her face 
as she collapsed by the river. 


4 . Allegiances 
** Allegiances** 

* * Thunder cl an-* * 

**Leader- Pebblestar** 
**Deputy- Creamtail** 
**Medicine Cat- Ravenflight ** 

* *Apprent ice : 

Darkpaw* * 

**Warriors-** 

**Waterfur** 

**Sandclaw** 

**Hawktail** 

**Redclaw** 

**Nightfur** 

**Rosetail** 

**Dewdrop** 

**Willowsplash** 

**Icestream** 

**Cedarpath** 

**Stoneleap** 

**Rockfang** 

**Sundapple** 

**Daisypelt** 

**Owlsky** 

**Dawnheart** 

* *Apprent ices : ** 


**Cloverpaw Mentor: Redclaw** 



**Tawnypaw Mentor : Rockfang* * 

**Birchpaw Mentor: Willowsplash* * 

**Foxpaw Mentor: Creamtail** 

**Pinepaw Mentor: Cedarpath** 

**Lightpaw Mentor: Nightfur** 

**Swiftpaw Mentor: Dawnheart** 

**Snakepaw Mentor: Sandclaw** 

**Leafpaw Mentor: 

Dewdrop* * 

**Queens-** 

* *Windf eat her * * 

**Frostcoud** 

**Mossberry** 

**Feathershine** 

* *Kit s-* * 

* * Light ningkit 

* * 

**Lunarkit** 

**Sunnykit** 

**Swallowkit** 

**Flamekit** 

**Tankit** 

**Fogkit** 

**Elders-** 

* *One-eye* * 

* * He at her sun* * 

* *Tornwhisker* * 

**Flower** 

_Other clans coming soon :DD If you want, you can suggest 
names 


End 
f ile . 



